As a member of Trinity College but a graduate student, I could not live in College. I was assigned to 'digs' in a boarding house in town, to 'licensed lodgings' kept by a typical, which is to say miserly and mean, landlady. I quickly came down with flu and, noticing my absence, Professor Lauterpacht telephoned my digs. Experiencing the antagonistic screech of my landlady, he walked a distance down from the Squire to find out into what sort of circumstances the College had cast me. As he later told me, he went 'to put the fear of God into her'. Professor Lauterpacht did not find me there because I had been transferred to Addenbrooks Hospital. But when I emerged I found that he had taken the trouble to find me lodgings in a lovely house on Storey's Way (on which Lord and Lady McNair were later to live), to which I happily moved on payment of a considerable ransom to my landlady. He told me that I could not work well living in such an environment, so squalid a landlady would prejudice my peace of mind. I recount all this by way of illustrating the extraordinary generosity of the man and the care he took of his students.
I remember Lauterpacht best as a teacher. I attended his lectures for undergraduate students of law, which -unlike many Cambridge lectures -were not only well attended, they were packed The throng of students was attentive. They had to be, because Lauterpacht's voice was soft and his continental accent marked. But his exposition was pellucid. His lectures were meticulously prepared and delivered; and if the accent was not familiar to English ears, the construction and content of the lectures were compelling. Yet exacting as were his standards of scholarship and intellectual integrity, lofty as was his vision of the judicial office, staunch as was his friendship, devoted as was his affection, it is not solely, or perhaps even primarily, as a scholar, judge and friend that he would have wished to be remembered or that we would wish to remember him. He brought to everything he undertook the moral horizon and stature of the great prophets of his race. He leaves with us, as an imperishable bequest to all who inherit his spirit, a sense of moral purpose, of moral earnestness and of moral urgency which represents the supreme need of our troubled age and world. His belief that the State exists for man and not man for the State, that the moral law applies in the same manner to public as to private conduct, that tbe use of force for the protection of private interests is alien to, whereas the judicial process is an expression of, the moral nature of man, that right is ultimately the only might, and that die protection of human freedom and human dignity are the only legitimate purpose of law and government, was not an academic conviction but a consuming fire -a fire which has consumed. Hersch Lauterpacht will be remembered in generations to come as one of those who lit a beacon such as will never be extinguished until die human race has learned to do justice and to love mercy and to walk humbly with its God in a righteous commonwealth built on the brotherhood of man. 
